THE DEVOTED WORKER

with a mystical immediacy like a thousand white flowers
that burst upon our sight, as the first sungleam tears to
the last shred the curtains of darkness and opens up the
fairy scene. Like the glint of moonbeam upon the
rain-washed leaves, the Master's tearful eyes gleamed
bright and inviting. The mysterious Mother was the arch
that spanned heaven and earth. The hearts of the
audience throbbed at the sight of this child of Nature, the
beloved son of the Mother, laughing and weeping and
dancing, while keeping time to the crystal flow of the music.
A host of gods and goddesses now peopled his vision.
Fiat voluntas tua.

Nobody denies that soft emotion very often passes into
lachrymose sentimentality, but Vaishnavic emotionalism
is really the elixir of life. The Bhakta is given to ecstatic
dance, and you may also detect convulsive twitches of his
face and limbs, but deep down in his heart, there is an
oceanic calm, a centre of sovereign self-possession. So,
when the soul-stirring Vaishnava music as innovated by
Chaitanya, the Indian Orpheus, continued, such things
as atmachinta or self-introspection and atmavichara or
self-examination could also remain uninterrupted. When
the turn for dhyan or meditation came, there could be
nothing to obstruct it.

Besides being responsible for the Vaishnavite influence
on the spiritual culture of the Samaj, Vijaykrishna
stabilized the Eastern and Western influences on it. Plato
banished poets from his realm. "None should enter who
does not know and love Geometry" was written on the
door of a famous school. But the ardent seeker of religion
knows that "God fulfils Himself in many ways, lest one
good custom should corrupt the world". He is of all and
for all and never thinks parochially or provindally or
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